IT'S   THE   POOR   THAT   *ELPS   THE   POOR    JI
MRS HERBERTS. 'Ow could I buy anything in, Ted ? I 'adn't
got no money. I'd pawned me bes' blouse 'n'------
TED. Wouldn't nobody lend you nothing ?
MRS HERBERTS \with sweet reasonableness]. They couldn't be
expected to keep on, Ted.
TED. Moi Gawd 1 [To of hers fiercely] You let Benny die,
you------
MRS HERBERTS. It was all through it being Bank 'OHday, Ted,
an' every one that busy on Saturday. 'E 'ad 'is cough, Ted. I
didn't know w'ich way to turn, straight I didn't! Charlie King,
'e lent me 'arf a crahn, bat I got Benny's med'cin' V advice wf
that. I counted on Mrs 'Arris, an' she couldn't oblige me.
TED [turning on MRS HARRIS]. You------
MRS HERBERTS, Oh, but she 'ad before, Ted, straight she 'ad ;
'n' she's been that good ever since. So's everybody. I'm sure
the funeral must 'a' cost poun's an' poun's, an' Mr 'Arris an' Mr
Pickard an' Walter an7 Alfred 'ave paid for it, every penny.
TED. Paid for it! That's good ! Paid for 'is funeral! You
couldn't 'ave lent me the money to keep me out an' workin'
for 'im, could you ? You couldn't lend Lil 'ere the money
to feed 'im while I was in prison ? Call yourself pals 1 I
don't.
MRS HARRIS. Thank you.
TED. Ah ! " Thank you ! " When I come to your 'usband
to arst 'im to lend me a thick 'un t'wards me fine, 'e laughed
fit to kill 'isself. Yus I An' oP Pickard sed as 'ow fines didn't
ought to be paid.
CHARLES KING. I lent you ten bob.
TED. So you did, ol' pal, an' I 'ad it put away for me in prison
w'ile------ Oh, Gawd 1 if you'd sent to the Governor, Lil.
MRS HERBERTS. I didn't know w'ich way to turn, Ted,
straight I didn't. The plums wot you'd bought went bad wiv
keepin', an'------ It took me all of a sudden------
MRS HARRIS [with some feeling]. You ain't doin' no good
roundin' on the pore young thing like that, Ted 'Erberts.
You ought to be a-comfortin' of 'er, not------
TED. You mind your own business,
FEMININE CHORUS.  Well 1